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ing tales of Indian life and folklore, any literary quality that can 
be called distinctively racial. Dr. Eastman writes well in just 
sueh a style as any other well-educated and well-informed Amer- 
ican would naturally adopt. Even the little touches of nature, of 
first-hand knowledge and experience, in his narratives are not at 
all exotic and scarcely so brilliant as might be expeeted. All of 
which may lead to the somewhat unromantic but on the whole satis- 
factory conclusion that there are, after all, few essential differences 
of mind and soul between the Red Man and his white brother. To 
be concrete, the Indian's enjoyment of his wild life seems to be 
not unlike the white man's pleasure in a eamping trip. 

What really gives a special interest to Dr. Eastman's remin- 
iscences is the fact that in less than half a lifetime he has traversed 
the whole of the long path from savagery to civilization — no small 
achievement, nor a common one. At the age of fifteen, he was 
looking forward to going upon the war-path, when his father, who 
had been converted by Protestant missionaries, told him that he must 
go to school and be educated like the white man. He now has the 
full outlook of the college-educated, professionally trained man of 
today. , 

Dr. Eastman's narrative is a rather loosely composed bio- 
graphical sketeh, interesting in part for the light it throws upon the 
treatment of Indians by the United States Government, but far 
more interesting as the record of one who honestly sought to ap- 
propriate the white man's civilization as the highest good. When 
one reads Dr. Eastman's statement that " the ' Messiah craze ' in 
itself was scarcely a souree of danger, and one might almost as well 
call upon the army to suppress Billy Sunday and his hysterical 
followers," one's attention is arrested ; but one is most of all struck 
with the criticism of our civilization which is implicit in the whole 
story. " I am an Indian," writes Dr. Eastman in conclusion; " and 
while I have learned much from civilization, for which I am grateful, 
I have never lost my Indian sense of right and justice. I am for 
development and progress along social and spiritual lines, rather than 
those of commerce, nationalism, or material efficiency." It is a 
lesson that we need to learn, and that an Indian may set forth with 
a good grace, as Dr. Eastman's whole story goes to show. 



Society's Misfits. By Madeline Z. Doty. New York: The 
Century Co., 1916. 

The unmistakable trend of evolution in criminology is toward 
greater humanity in the treatment of criminals and toward a fuller 
realization of what the word " humanity " means. Unfortunately 
this tendency appears to have become mixed to some extent with 
mere sentimentalism — with the notion that all the unfit must sur- 
vive, whatever the damage to the fit. Many good citizens, therefore, 
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feel that there is danger that the fundamental conception of the law 
as the protector of society may be forgotten. 

Madeline Doty, the author of Society's Misfits, has worked prac- 
tically and earnestly for prison reform ; as a test, she spent a week 
in prison. The opening chapters of her book leave the reader in 
no doubt as to the desirability of a change in prison conditions. 
"Would that the evils complained of were at bottom easier to remedy 
than they really are ! In prisons, just as in schools, results depend 
in no small degree upon the character of the persons immediately 
in charge of the work. And in prisons, according to Miss Doty's 
testimony, the brutal and the incompetent have peculiarly their 
innings. The remedy for the state of affairs said to exist would 
seem to lie not wholly in better pay or in better laws. A good prison 
official evidently ought to be devoted to his work and devoted to 
humanity ; but devotion is a force that acts or fails to act in a mys- 
terious way. 

Possibly prisons should not attempt to set right all the sins of 
society toward the criminal. Institutions attempting to ameliorate 
without having power to alter fundamental conditions frequently 
find themselves in an unsatisfactory position. Then, too, one may 
feel, after reading the not completely horrifying revelations con- 
tained in the first part of Miss Doty's book, that there is as much 
danger of destroying the deterrent effect of prisons upon law- 
breakers as of subjecting the prisoner to unnecessary suffering. 

But in the second part of Miss Doty's volume, the part 
which deals with the work of reform schools, the author seems 
to lay her finger upon one of the sources of evil, and if con- 
secration is required for the work that needs to be done, there seems 
more likelihood that it will be forthcoming than in the case of 
prisons for grown-up offenders. If conditions in reformatories are 
anything like as bad as the convicts who have passed through them 
say that they are, no more important work for the protection of 
society, or for the salvation of the individual, could be undertaken 
than the reform of the reformatories themselves. Most readers 
will find at least cause for thought in this statement from a ' ' well- 
known gunman ": " The worst place in the world for any mother's 

son is the reformatory. I wouldn't wish my worst enemy to 

undergo what I went through." 



